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​

​​​​​To the Eagle Lake High School Class of 1968. I sure miss you guys! Remember Surfside!!!

​​​​​​​*waves*
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PROLOGUE

Trying to Forget Someone 
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I think many of us, if we stopped and thought about it, would agree the loss of a loved one is more than likely one of the most significant reasons for suffering in our lives.

Whether it’s the loss of a mother or a father, a close friend, your first girlfriend or boyfriend, or spouse, the stripping of someone we love and care about from our life is always tricky.

We are never ever quite the same.

Time and the intervention of God during these times may lighten the pain... and in some of the cases even remove it. But, that lost relationship has most definitely left a mark on us. We might not know it at times, but in some mysterious way, it permits an indelible mark on us and helps form who we actually are today!

Let’s stop and think about something for a moment. Yes, our life would be more comfortable if we could just wipe away the pain and suffering caused by a loss, but, on the other hand, we would be giving our farewell to all the beautiful and most cherished moments of all.

It seems to me that God Almighty places people in our lives to help guide us and to help reveal his love and presence in this world through those we care about.

*****
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IN THIS NOVEL, TERRENCE Thomas finds true love only to lose it and again discover it. The ups and downs of the emotions associated with the characters in this story might at times be difficult to follow, but all get explained by the time you reach the end of this book.

Happy reading.
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Chapter ONE

Enemy Wages War
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In the Army for over twenty-five years and after that at his estate on the north side of Portland, Colonel Johnathan Schultz had acquired the healthy habit of getting up before the break of day.

He kept it when he traveled and was remaining in Black Rock Cove. Every morning before the clock struck five, the few people passing up and down in front of the Pacific Hotel would see him smoking his Cuban longleaf cigar on the second floor and blowing the smoke out the window.

He didn’t remain there long. It was the day after sitting in the back corner of the dining room and dissecting the letter that Jeremy had received only moments before his visit with him at the hotel.

What was memorable about the entire affair was the war that an unknown enemy waged against his very best friend, Jeremy McDonald.

The roots of war are in how one another communicate with each other. From there, the path is set. Most of the times the way people talk, the dialogues are merely different ways to express the same idea. Find the son-of-a-bitch causing the harm and kill the bastard!

The Colonel took another long draw on his stogie. While blowing out smoke rings, his thoughts were saddened for his nephew, who he just found out would never marry the love of his life.

He walked over and threw off his robe, preparing for his morning shower, walking heavier than usual across the floor like that of a warhorse preparing for battle. If he could listen in the distance, he would hear the sounds of the trumpets of battle sounding afar!

The Colonel had no patience. He knew if he were to wait for his nephew to come for a late morning breakfast, it would be closer to the noonday meal. 

Damn, that boy won’t be here until half the day is gone. I can’t wait for him. I know he is still asleep and he is going to remain that way for another two or three hours. He has no idea what trouble awaits him... news that Jimmy Johnson has returned from the dead.

I don’t have the patience to wait here until he decides to come by. I will get dressed, go down, and have a quick breakfast and be on my way to see him. If he gets pissed off, so be it. He’ll get over it.

The Colonel took a bit more care in getting himself ready. He intended on seeing Freddie Walker and the man himself, Jimmy Johnson in lockup. 

It was going to be a most challenging day. Freddie, his new friend, was an object of suspicion from what Jeremy had discussed with him earlier. Jimmy Johnson was a man with exceptional circumstances who had made himself an enemy.

The Colonel couldn’t understand why the police department never contacted him to come down and give his report. But, it didn’t matter, he was still going down and solicit permission to speak with Jimmy Johnson whose misfortunes has caused all the ruckus.

It was early, he looked at his timepiece, and it was only six-thirty in the morning. He prepared to go down to breakfast, buttoning up the front of his brown frock coat, there came a loud tap on the door.

Rap. Rap. Rap.

“Who the hell can that be so early in the morning!” He spoke in a loud whisper under his breath as he walked towards the door to his room. It can’t be Terrence. He would have just come busting in. Who is it?

He opened the door. There, early as the dickens in the morning, stood a man he at first did not recognize.  He looked him down, lowering his eyebrows in a confused look.

“Yes.”

“I am Luke Brauner. You came to a costume party at my house a week back and I—.”

“I remember you now. Yes,” Johnathan gave a gentle nod with his head, “I am pleased to have you visit my abode, although it is nothing like your estate.” He moved to the side and said, “Come in. Come in.”

Luke hesitated a moment and continued. “I realize that you and I barely know one another and my visit so early in the morning surprises you, but you will be more astonished when you find out why I am here.”

“Come over here and sit down. Can I get you something to drink?”

“No, thank you. I am afraid my visit is not on pleasure or even that of business. The reason I have come to see you this morning is a serious one. I would not have come here if it didn’t have something to do with a mutual friend.”

“Sorry, but I wasn’t aware of any person I know well that might be associated with you.”

“I said it wrong, Mister Schultz—.”

“It’s Johnathan, sir.”

“Then, call me Luke.” He paused and took a deep breath. “I should have said a friend in whom I place all of my confidence, has spoken of you to me that I have decided to come and speak to you about him.”

“And that is?”

“Freddie Walker. He would have joined me here if I would have waited until later in the day, but I could not waste one more minute. When Freddie and I were talking, it reminded me of our three talking in the gardens at the costume ball. I have decided I would come here and speak to you on a very delicate matter.” His dark eyebrows slanted into a frown.

“I’m sorry, but I do not see where you and I know each other well enough to entertain any questions you might have. I do not understand what you are talking about. I’m sorry, Luke.”

The millionaire’s breath quickened. “You will.” He hesitated and pulled a small revolver from his pocket. “I need you to do me a service that generally, as a rule, a man only asks of his closest friends to help.”

The Colonel looked at the revolver while Luke flipped it back and forth within the palms of his hands and continued, “My wife has been cheating on me. She has a lover. I surprised them in my gardens. They didn’t know I arrived back in town.” He raised the revolver and pointed at a picture on the wall.

“How is it I can help you, Luke?”

The wealthy businessman continued. “I wished to kill them both Luke. I was only able to wound the bastard who was making love to my wife.”

Johnathan experienced a gamut of painful emotions.

“Did this man die from the gunshot?”

“No,” added Brauner, becoming more earnest in his tone and behavior. “At least I don’t think so. The night I came back to my house I found this man at the feet of my wife near a park bench. Again, my wife didn’t know I returned back to Black Rock Cove from a business trip.”

Ahhhh, now I know what he is talking about. It was the first night of the theater. Rusty Zeiner, my nephew’s friend, was in the box with Mrs. Brauner. That must be who he shot in the garden.

Luke continued. “Martha has now gone to stay with her father. She can stay for the rest of her life with him. I have not, and I will not ever forgive her for what she has done. I will spare her life, but I will not spare her lover’s. In fact, Johnathan, I plan on following him until I catch up with him and take this revolver and shoot him dead... dead as a doornail!”

“I understand your anger, Luke, but there’s a better way.”

“What is that?” His thoughts continued to race dangerously.

“You will surely go to jail if you kill him in cold blood. I propose I go with you and we confront him. You threaten to shoot him, and I will intervene and pitch him a revolver. As soon as he catches it, you pull the trigger. It will all be in self-defense. Your wife’s lover will lay dead on the floor.”

“Thank you, Johnathan. I knew right away that I could count on your help.” His broad-carved face twisted in anger. 

“Now, what is the name of the man who you propose to suffer the consequences of his actions?”

“I don’t know his name as yet.”

“I must know his name before I can help you.”

“I love and care for my wife more than anything in the whole world. I idolize her. She has done me wrong. But, I do not want the scene in my gardens to become known. It must remain a secret.” His accusing voice stabbed the air. 

Two men were present. One is my best friend from childhood of whose discretion is no doubt.  The other... well just say I will force him to hold his tongue.

The scoundrel who robbed me entirely of my happiness with the woman I love is wounded. He runs in the very same social circles as your nephew, Freddie and others. I am sure he came to my wife’s costume ball the other night.” His voice was cold and lashing.

“I know at least one, if not two, of the bullets from my revolver hit him. He is wounded. People will talk about the wounded man, and I will find out who he is.”

“Are you asking me to find out who this man is?”

“No, of course, I’m not. It’s just that when I find the bastard, I will need someone who understands and will come with me to hatch the plan of sending him to meet his Maker.”

“Why have you chosen me, Luke?” He said with a significant lifting of his brows.

“You served in the Army. You will know how to set up a plan for my killing him that will be fair. Tossing him a gun to give him a chance to kill me first is well accepted.

All that I know, Johnathan, is that Freddie led me to believe that you would not refuse my request, and that, unusual as it might be, it wouldn’t shock you. Was I wrong, sir?”

The Colonel got up and pulled a cigar from his topcoat pocket. He walked near a window, snipped off an end, and lit the longleaf. He made no haste to reply to Brauner.

The truth of the matter was that he was much puzzled. He really didn’t have the time to be helping a man with matrimonial difficulties when his best friend, Jeremy McDonald, had troubles far more critical for him to deal with.

Still, the Colonel knew that Brauner was good friends with Freddie Walker and Jimmy Johnson. So, he decided to have further conversation with the wealthy tycoon that he might find useful regarding both parties.

“I am pleased you sought me out to help you. You can feel confident that the confidence you are showing me will be kept secret. I will not tell a soul.

However, before we can undertake this plan you have decided to do, I must ask some questions to settle some thoughts that I have.”

“Go ahead, Luke, ask your questions.”

“I need to know why you didn’t first ask Freddie Walker to help you with this problem you have. He is a dear friend of yours, is he not?”

“I wanted to ask him, but he is seriously indisposed at the moment and can’t help.”

“Have you seen him?”

“Yes, I have talked to him. It is he who advised me to come to you.”

“Indeed, I feel flattered that he would suggest me to help you with your problem. How long have you known him?”

“I’ve known him for over ten years. He is the most sincere and trustworthy man I have ever known.”

“Did Freddie ever have any contact with Jimmy Johnson who I—.”

“The man that married your best friend’s daughter. No, Freddie has had no contact with him. It is I alone who has been Johnson’s friend from the very first to the very last.”

“Then, I suppose you know what has happened to him?”

“Yes, he is down at police headquarters now. He was arrested two days ago. When I heard, I went down to the station and spoke with the detective in charge, although I had my own grief with my wife’s infidelities.

I was fortunate enough to prove to the detective that Johnson is entirely innocent of the robbery he was accused of many years ago. I was told he would be set free tomorrow. You can explain to Mister McDonald this at any time you wish. He will be happy to know this.”

“Wait a minute! Are you telling me Johnson will be set free tomorrow?” A warning voice whispered in the Colonel’s head.

“Yes, that is what the detective told me.”

“That’s impossible.” His response held a note of impatience.

“Why do you say that?” He stirred uneasily in his chair.

“Jeremy received a visit from the detective who arrested Johnson, and he didn’t say anything about you clearing his guilt. Nothing.”

“What hour was it that the detective was at your friend’s house?” He quickly asked.

“I’m not positive, but I think it was in the morning. He told me about it when we dined together in the late evening.”

“That is why. Jimmy was arrested on the day before yesterday, taken to the police headquarters and questioned. When the detective called on McDonald, he was not aware of the results of my visit.”

“Very well, that makes sense.” There was a pensive shimmer in the shadow of his eyes.

“I had not seen Jimmy for ten days. I was traveling on his behalf and went to Vancouver and gathered complete proof of his innocence. I went to the police headquarters and brought with me a witness who I brought back with me.

My witness gave his testimony in favor of Johnson, who was falsely accused. The detective came to a decision the man he was holding in custody was wrongly charged. He was soon to let him go free.”

“Luke, you amaze me with what you are saying. How is it that the authorities can be so misled? Why is it that Jimmy Johnson waited so long to show his innocence?” He shrugged his shoulder to hide his confusion. 

“He is on the point of being taken into custody as he departs the church after marrying Agatha and escaped as if that were the best thing he could do.” The Colonel continued.

“Maybe he didn’t want to go to Jackson Prison. He then runs and hides away like a real criminal would do. He runs around in the darkness. He visits his wife nightly. 

Luke, you must admit all this sounds strange, do you not?”

“Yes, to you and others I can understand what it looks like. Let me tell you, sir, what really happened on the day of his wedding, the day he jumped from the window at Jeremy McDonald’s home. He came straight to me!”

“You told me in your gardens the day we both first met. You told me he had come to see you then.”

“Yes, sir, with open arms. While he and I were in Mexico, he helped me with something a man never forgets. I knew from that point he was incapable of any offensive action. He explained to me what his troubles were. We discussed them together and formed a plan which we carried out, no matter how difficult they might have been.”

“I really don’t understand now. It was a lousy plan. You and he left a perfectly kind and sweet woman, my goddaughter, mourn alone, not knowing whether her husband was dead or alive.” His face clouded with uneasiness.

“You are thinking only of your friend. Give me just a sec to tell you why it had to come down to this.”

“Go ahead.” His mouth twisted wryly.

“First, Jimmy loves his wife. I hope she will show him her love back in return. I can’t tell you that his dearest wish is to see her once more.  If it were left up totally to him, she would not have her wait an hour, a day or even two weeks.” He explains in a rush of words.

“You know as well as I do, Johnathan, that your friend believed in the odious accusations against his new son-in-law, that he tried to compel him to take a pistol he gave him and blow his brains out. He wasn’t even giving him time to face his accusers.” He lifted his chin and met the icy gaze of the Colonel.

“If Jimmy Johnson dared to go to Mister McDonald before settling matters with the authorities, how would he have been greeted by his father-in-law. Tell me how?”

“You are right. Jimmy would’ve been received badly, I confess. It was the ignorance of the entire ordeal that was left in that did all the harm!”

“As you can see, none of this was Jimmy’s fault, I solemnly assure you. The robbery was committed in Vancouver over ten years ago. To discover the real scoundrel, it was necessary to search him out. Jimmy could not have found him if I didn’t help him.” There was a suspicious line at the corners of his mouth.

“There wasn’t anything he could do while I put a plan into effect to find the bastard. Was he to go and surrender himself to the police? If he went to see his wife, that would have caused a saddened scene. There was only one thing he could do, and that was to hide out until I returned from Vancouver.”

“Was he hiding at your house the entire time?”

“No. Jimmy couldn’t stay at my house. I have too many servants and a wife that I would have had to explain his presence. He would have been captured quickly, I am sure.

I have a dear friend, one that is as devoted as a brother to me. He lives in the suburbs of northern Black Rock Cove. Jimmy left my house and went and stayed with him.” He paused and took a drink of Remy Martin Louis XIII Johnathan poured in the brandy sniffer next to him.

“Our plan would have worked without a hitch if Jimmy had not attempted to see his wife until the entire matter was resolved. But no, the police got wind of the fact he was staying with Karl Ferber who sheltered him and when he was arrested traveling to McDonald's.”

The Colonel interjected. “I thought so. My nephew and I came near to catching him one night when he was running in the woods. I regret that we didn’t catch him, for we would have forced him to explain. The embarrassment of my friend could have been avoided if he had just left Black Rock Cove. Even when he is set loose, all of Black Rock Cove will know.”

“What will be known is that the real thief has been captured. Johnson will not have anything to be embarrassed about. It will prove no shame should be brought upon the name of Jeremy McDonald or his daughter. Even his being taken to jail will not be known.”

“They have caught the real robber?”

“Not yet. The thief has managed to escape the noose of the authorities for now. He is actively sought after as we speak. He knows it was I who gave him up and he will revenge himself, I am sure, in defaming me. I will explain more of this to you later, but right now, I place Jimmy’s interests before my own. He still needs my help.”

“So, once they arrest the real robber, Jimmy will be turned free?”

“Yes, even if that wretched Bischof manages to escape the detectives.”

“Hold on! Did you just say, Bischof?” His expression stilled and grew serious.

“Yes, Adam Bischof.”

“But, I saw him at your costume ball. I again saw him at the theater a few days ago.”

“So, did I, Johnathan. I sent for him to come to my box. Later I talked him into coming home with me.” He muttered hastily.

“You were at the theater the same night I was there?”

“Yes, I was there. My wife didn’t know I was back in town. I knew Bischof would be there. When I got him home with me, I questioned him and got the real truth out of him. I did this so that I could turn him over to the authorities.”

“What happened?” He asked firmly.

“My wife’s infidelities happened... but never mind that. The son-of-a-bitch escaped. I assure you he will be captured and held responsible for the robbery in Vancouver.”

“Back up one sec, Luke. Are you telling me Bischof committed the robbery in Vancouver?” His voice had depth and authority.

“Yes. Bischof was employed for the bank as well as Johnson. He changed his name.”

“And, so did Jimmy Johnson.” He said under his breath.

“After he robbed the bank, he left the country and came down to Black Rock Cove, where he became a loan shark.”

“Wait a minute. Did my nephew associate with this man?”

“Not exactly. Bischof had a man that did all his dirty work for him. All of his friends in his social circle thought he was the most wonderful person.”

“Yes, I know that. Terrence called him one of his best friends.”

“No one knew it was from him they were borrowing money at forty percent interest. Your nephew was deceived along with many others. I know that he recently borrowed quite a bit of money from some poker game losses he experienced.”

“That serves him right. He needs to learn a lesson. He’s not getting any younger.” Grumbled the Colonel. “I never really thought much of Bischof. I saw something strange in him but could never put my finger on it.”  His face clouds with uneasiness. “But, let’s get back to Johnson. I need to ask you some further questions.”

“Shoot, I’m happy to answer them.”

The Colonel was starting to believe from what he heard that just maybe Jimmy Johnson was in fact innocent. He was thinking about something Jeremy told him and needed to refer his inquiry into Freddie Walker.

“Did you know that Jimmy was supposed to be dead?”

“I was just told that yesterday when I was visiting with the detective. Jimmy didn’t know anything about it as well. But it’s not important.”

“Actually, it is vital. Jeremy thought himself rid of Johnson, his daughter thought she was a widow, and very crucial events have taken place since then. Did Freddie Walker say anything to you about Jimmy Johnson killing himself?”

“No, he didn’t.”

“Not even yesterday when you saw him, and he recommended you come and see me?”

“Not a single word. No.”

“It is amazing to me that he was knowledgeable of this matter and said nothing to you.”

“Tell me what you mean, Johnathan.” He replied without inflection.

“Freddie was with me when we heard a gunshot and discovered a body with a letter in the dead man’s hand. Actually, Freddie discovered the letter first. The body was identified as Johnson, who killed himself.”

“Yes, the detective said something on that order, and he also mentioned your name in his investigation.”

“That is because I was with Freddie that evening. I heard the gunshot, and I looked for the body. Freddie discovered the body first and called me right over to see what he had found.”

“It doesn’t matter now. Johnson is alive, and obviously, the body belonged to someone else.”

“You told me yourself that Walker has been in Black Rock Cove for ten years, did you not?”

“Yes, at least that long if not longer. We have participated in several business ventures together.”

“Do you have any idea what he did before he moved to Black Rock Cove?” His voice hardened.

“He is somewhat a private man. He lives on his own money. I think one time he told me that much of it at first came from his father. He manages money wisely. He is probably one of the most charitable people I know who helps the poor and needy.”

“Has he always lived in the States?”

“As far as I know, yes.”

“I think he’s a widower. Is that correct?”

“Freddie? He has never been married. And from what he tells me he will never marry. Had I thought like he does, I would not be in this fix with my wife now. He once wrote me a letter telling me the same thing. Stay single and receive no heartbreak.”

“He wrote to you?” There was an edge in the tone of his voice.

“Yes, he wrote asking me to come and see him this morning.”

“You don’t by chance have the letter with you?”

“Yes, I do.” He pulled it out of his coat pocket. “You can read it, Johnathan. You will see what an excellent individual Freddie is. You will see why I came to you. You come highly recommended.”

“I only want to see the handwriting. I can judge people many times by simply the way they write.”

“Read it, Johnathan. Please, I beg of you. I wish to prove to you what our friend has to say about you helping me.”

The Colonel was only hesitating a moment. He did not want Luke to know that what he was doing was to see if the declaration of war with Jeremy was in the same handwriting as that sent in the letter to Luke Brauner.

Once he looked at the handwriting, he was convinced it was entirely different than that which the letter was written to Jeremy. “Well, Luke, you’re right. His handwriting demonstrates he is a good and generous man. He is what you say, a most bighearted and kind man!”

“Is Freddie convinced that Johnson is innocent?” He let out a long audible breath.

“He would not say one way or the other. I said very little to him about Jimmy’s troubles, and I did not take any advice or ask for any in that respect.”

“Here is where I have difficulty understanding. In the gardens that night at your costume ball, you talked with Freddie and me. When you left, he led me to believe that he thought Jimmy Johnson was guilty.”

“That may be, but so did a lot of other people after he escaped McDonald’s home. All that I have done for Jimmy has been with the help of my friend, Karl. Freddie knew nothing of the affair.”

“Not even yesterday when you saw him?”

“Nope. Not even yesterday.” His voice rose an octave.

“So, Freddie did not know Jimmy?”

“He did meet him about a year ago at my house. I introduced them. But as far as I know, they never were acquainted with each other again.”

“Then, I suppose that Freddie has no reason to bring harm to Jimmy Johnson?”

“None. But, Johnathan, you are causing me concern. Why is it you keep asking me questions about a man you and I admire so much?”

“I was wondering when you would be getting around to asking me that question.” He gently laughed, taking the tension off the conversation.  “Obviously, you are surprised at my persistence in trying to get answers on a matter.”

“Then please answer me, Johnathan.”

“Okay, let’s look at things associated with Johnson that need to be cleared up. Have you ever asked yourself who denounced Jimmy Johnson and the name he carried before changing it, Jacob Kendricks? Or, how did this person writing the letter discover that Kendricks had, in fact, become Jimmy Johnson?”

“Yes, I thought about it, but only briefly. Since I discovered who the real guilty party was, I didn’t entertain any idea about the letters any longer.”

“Think about it, Luke. Bischof had no motive for doing so. He had every interest in not awakening the matter of the robbery in Vancouver. Besides, it mattered very little to him that Johnson was going to marry Agatha or not.”

“Now that you have spoken to Jimmy and he knows everything, who does he accuse of having betrayed him?” He asked in a rush of words.

“Some unknown enemy. I am sure that his marriage to one of the most beautiful eligible women in Black Rock Cove must have made many a man jealous.”

“Again, I must ask. Has Jimmy Johnson ever said anything to the fact that this unknown rival or enemy might be in fact, Freddie Walker?”

“No. Enough with Freddie Walker. Do you really think that?” There was a critical tone in his voice.

“Let me be honest with you, Luke. Ever since Johnson married my friend’s daughter, nothing but misfortune has fallen on him. There is a man somewhere out there who wishes revenge upon him. He and I are sure of that. We are looking for that man now. We both thought it could possibly be Freddie Walker.”

“For as long as I have known him, not once has he ever mentioned Jeremy McDonald’s name. He does not know him!”

*****

[image: ]


NO LONGER SUSPECTING Freddie, the Colonel turned his inquiries back on the escape during the night of Bischof. “Have you heard that Kiefer has bolted?”

“No, Johnathan, but it does not surprise me to hear you say that.” Fatigue began to show in the shadows of his eyes. “Ronald tried to borrow a large amount of money from me almost three weeks ago.”

“I know that... at the costume ball. I was standing nearby when he asked you about it. I briefly overheard your conversation.” He paused a moment. “The bastard has carried off all of Jeremy McDonald’s wealth. He hasn’t a dollar to his name.”

“No! That’s terrible!” exclaimed Brauner. “Fortunately, Jimmy Johnson is not ruined. He has plenty of wealth to his name. I am willing to help, too, if that does not suffice his needs.”
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